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PREFACE. 

nrHE Poem here ofFered to the world ap- 
pears in the form of a Fragment ; 
and that circumftance is not afFedled. It 
was in fadl originally no more than an Epi- 
fode in a work proportionably large, pro- 
jedled in very early youth, and carried to a 
confiderable length. The Author's atten- 
tion being turned to ftudies of a different 
compledion, his defign fell a facrifice tp 
Prudence. Something inclined him to favc 

# * 

the ftanzas that remain. How far he was 
in the right will now be foon determined. 
Verfes which come forth thus namelefs and 
^nprotedled, muft ftand or fall by their own 
powers. They are expofed to the fevereft 
and the jufteft trial. The Reader, influen- 
ced only by his tafte and fenfibility, will, 
according to his own feelings, pronounce 
their doom. 
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DEEP flickered in thy native forcft green, 
Where o'er thy lovely head each peaceful day 
And filent night glide undifturb'd away. 
And ev'ry fhepherd hails thee rural queen, 
Think'il thou, my Laura, of that youth unfeen. 
Who now, illum'd by Fancy's facred ray. 
To thy bright airy form prefents his lay. 
Sinking the fpace that abfence thrufts between ? 
Conflant as fair, I know thee, charming maid. 
Take then thefc (trains : and, O ! where'er reclin'd. 
By dsufied fountain, or by quiv'ring fhade. 
Read them as fports to cheat the hours defign'd j 
Till to thy faithful arms again conveyM, 
I fliarc each rapture pure and joy rcfin'd. 

VE. 
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TILL journeying on, at length he reached a dell 
High-crown'd with darkfome woods on ev'ry fide; 
A glittering ftream down from the fummit fell ; 
Thence, oft meandering o'er the valley wide. 
Through many a grove flow roU'd its lucid tide ; 
And many a flow'ret deck*d the verdant ground, 
And many a rock appeared in fhaggy pride. 
With bufhes thick or climbing ivy bound ; 
And oft a found of wo he heard the cliffs refound. 

H. 
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II. 

The monarch ftopt, and now diftinctly hears 

Thcfe difmal accents load the floating gale :— • 

Ye guardian fpirits ! can your tender ears, 

Unpitying, hear me rave my woful tale ? 

No J for I hear your airy harps bewail 

In fofteft melancholy melody. 

Heav'ns! heavens! whatpiercingpangsmyhcartaffail! 

To you alone for fuccour I can fly ; 

Man is my trcach'rous foe, his comfort I deny. 

III. 

My foul is darker thart your dcepeft gloom, 
Ye aged woods, fo wild, fo dim, fo grey. 
Beneath this mouldering rock fliall be my tomb ; 
And here may feet of mortals never fl:ray. 
Till all my bones to dull fliall wear away ! 
Strike, friendly Death, to end my wo and care! 
Quick let me mount, and fpurn the fordid clay 1 
Quick as immortals fly, to meet my fair, 
Whofe hovering fiiade awaits in yon bright fields 
of air ! 

IV. 
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IV. 
Advancing, foon the king, amaz'd, efpied, ' ^ 
Beneath the rock from whence this ftrain did flow, 
A youth reclin'd foft by a fountain's fide. 
That, murmuring, fuited well the plaints of wo j 
But fure his blooming afpe£t did not fo : 
No ftreams of forrow had his cheek defilM, 
No cares, in haggard wrinkles, furl'd his broiv ; ' 
But in his face Health and Contentment finiN, 
'While to lalute the king he rofe with motion mild* 

« 

V. ' 

What can this difference mean, the monarch laid. 
Between thy cheertul looks and dire lament. 
In which you feemM to mock all eafe or ai4. 
As if thy heart with forrow had been rcnt^? 

To cheer the foul with weight 6f mis'ries bent, 

• • • • 

And raife the wo^worn wight to peace and joy. 
Gives to the heart die folideid: content ; 
And if my aid can aught thy grief deftroy. 
Thy piteous tale unfold, and my bed aid employ* 



VL 
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VI. 
O generous traveller ! the youth rcply'd. 
May endlefs bleflings flow upon thy head ! 
By fharp affli£tion may*ft thou ne'er be tryM, 
Or may the trial pafs with quickeft fpeed ! 
Thanks to kind Hcav'n fupreme ! no aid I need. 
In mufic, mirth, and love, I pafs each day ^ 
No lawlefs force nor coward foe I dread t 
Fortune, ftill fmiling on, ferene and gay, 
3r]ght as the fun's warm beams on yon high mouiv 
tain play. 

VII. 
But fure, if right I deem, the fincft joy 
From quick viciilitude refults alone. 
Continued rapture cannot fail to cloy. 
And dull fatiety muft foon come on^ 
Seeft thou thefe nodding trees, this mofly ftone^ 
This dimpling ftrcamjet that fo foftly flows. 
This rock with wandering ivy all o'crgrown ? 
Frotn thefe my melancholy ftxain arofe j 
The folemn fccne infpir'd imaginary woes. 

vm. 
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VIII. 

The fcnfe of plcafurc is by thefe refin'd, 

And bears fenfations purer to the heart : 

But if to hear my tale thou be'ft inclin'd, 

A thoufand fad events I could impart. 

Where nature folc, without the help of art. 

Has from mine eyes drawn forth the bitter tear ; 

For I have felt of real woes the fmart, 

And languifhM many an hour in grief fmcere. 

When torn from all I lov'd, from ail I valu'd dear. 

IX. 

Come reft thee on the turf. — ^Beneath yon hill, 
Bofom'd in trees, thou fecft a pointed fpire : 
It crowns a manfion fenced with utmoft Ikill 
Againft an open foe, or lurking ire ; 
Which was the habitation of my fire. 
There, after vift'rics gain'd, or battles loft. 
To breathe in fafety oft he would retire* 
His name was famous over all the coaft ; 
^Twas Arvak, and the fame which I unworthy 
boaft. 

. B "£w> 
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X. 

Unlike to him, alas ! though like in name. 

By fad adventures dire, and defp'rate deed^ 

Battles, and dang'rous fpoils^ he fought for fame ; 

To arts and charms of peace he gave no heed. 

In ufelefs fights oft have I fcen him bleed. 

And long long miles fcour o'er the winter's fnow ; 

At night on fome cold ftone recline his head, 

Regardlefe of the warring winds that blow, 

And ileep mid (houts and fcreams and groans of 

dying wo. 

XI. 

Such hazards were his fport. He fmil'd at fear. 

Fatal efFcds of ftubbornefs and pride, 

And fource of riivage inhumane and drear ; 

When ruthlefs broils the deareft friends divide^ 

And no man in his brother can confide ; 

But dire revenge prevails in ev'ry brcaft. 

And difcord vile extends her empire wide : 

The great are toft with cares, with doubts diftreft, 

And^^ trembling, the poor fwain each night betakes 

to reft. 

XII. 
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XII. 
Have we not often feen fome lofty hall 
Reel from its bafe, and feed the curling flame ; 
All fmear'd with duft and gore, the painted wall 
And filkcn bow'r, that fhcltcrM many a dame ; 
While their old fire, perhaps renown'd by fame. 
Lay breathlefs, butchered by fome villain's hand ? 
O may fuch deeds for aye be mark'd with fliame! 
Our jarring chiefs all joing in friendly band. 
And peace and focial joy unite to blefs the land ! 

XIII. 
Amid yon wood it was I firfl: drew air ; 
And in yon yrood my childifh days I part. 
As other children dp, unvex'd by care. 
No gloom my trifling plcafures then o'ercaft, 
But ev'ry day was merry as the laft. 
Days, months, and years, away unheeded flew. 
And vigorous youth fucceeded in like hade. 
Then firfl my heart a ftrong emotion knew ; 
From love, that governs all, the pleafmg anguifl^ 
grew. 

B 2 XIV* 
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XIV. 

Yon caftle on the mountain's beetling brow 
Was held by Ferquhard, a revengeful chief. 
For many a year my fire's relentlefs foe : 
He oft had ftruck his heart with bitter grief. 
Plundered his vaffals like s^ coward thief. 
And thrice at midnight wrapt hi$ hall in flame, 
*Twas vain to vow revenge, and beg relief j 
ferquhard was dreaded wherefo'er he came : 
The neighbouring chiefs oft curft, yet trembl'd at, 
his name. 

XV. 
He in his tutorage held an orphan fair. 
The pride and wonder of our gazing fwains. 
Oft have I heard them praife her gentle air. 
And carrol to her name in artlefs ftrains. 
Her fire was lord of all the fertile pl^ns 
That lie behind yon mountain. Snatch'd by death. 
To Ferquhard^ with a father's anxious pains. 
He did in charge his daughter dear bequeath. 
And in a father's blcffing utter'd his laft breath. 

XVI. 
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XVI. 

Can I ? ah no ! I never can forget 

The mixt emotions of that happy hour. 

When firft mine eyes this lovely charmer met, 

"When firft I felt all-conqu'ring Beauty's pow'r. 

*Twas fummer clear, and in a (hady bow'r, 

I carelefs loUM the fultry hours away, 

Faft by a cave where tinkling riv'lcts pour ; 

Silent my favorite flute befide me lay, 

On which) at intervals, I would fome wild notes play. 

XVII. 
*Twas thus I lay, when from the willow grove. 
Slow ftepping, wrapt in reverie profound. 
Advanced the fair Velina, Grace and love 
Shew'd in her air j her auburn treffes, bound 
With artlefs flow'rs, in ringlets wantoned round, 
And to the zephyr flowed her Iky-blue train. 
But. when her eyes Ihe lifted from the ground. 
Her lookS'^'-K>h for fome hcav'n-born poet'sftrain ! 
Her looks— -fool that I am! defcription here is 
yain, 

XVUl. 
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XVIII. 

If e'er thy heart has felt love's fubtle flame. 
Thou may'ft imagine, for I cannot tell. 
How o'er my foul the mingled rapture can^e 
Of fweet fenfation, which I could not quell : 
How through my trembling veins a pow'rful fwcll 
Of life rufh'd forth, and bore me quite away, 
Down on my knees before the nymph I fell ; 
Aik'd in what fiar of heav'n her manfion lay. 
That in fit terms I might my adoration pay. 

XIX. 
Rife, fimple youth, the blulhing virgin faid. 
No goddefs I of planet or of ftar ; 
A weak, poor, friendlefs, perfecuted maid, 
Whofe hateful prifon lies not diftant far : 
Where chiefs, whofe fole delight is barb'rous war. 
With diffonance have tortur'd oft mine ear, 
Bray'd from the clafhing fhield and rattling car : 
But founds before I never heard fo clear. 
So foft, as thofe which drew me wand'ring heedlefs 
here. 

XX. 
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But let not me, with forrow-cloudcd brow> 
And fad complaints^ fufpend thy mfnftrclfy. 
Lo to the woods^ from whence I came but now. 
To my fwcct lonely walks, again I fly. 
There, while on feme untrodden bank I lie, 
And, weeping, view the trees, the ftreams, and ikies. 
If I might hear thy warbling melody. 
Some foothing charm within my breaft will rife ; 
My tears ihallfweetly flow, and foft be heav'd my fighs. 

XXI. 
O ftay! fair creature, ft ay! I frantic cried. 
And, trembling, feiz'd her hand ; one moment ftay. 
Or elfe this pipe fliall never more be tried 
By me, but in fad filcnce reft for aye ; 
And fatal to my peace fhall be this day. 
If thus in hafte you cruelly depart. 
Give me but fpace to make fome faint eflay, 

« 

Though vain, I fear, the feelings to impart, 
Which this important hour has rais'd within my 
li^art. 
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xxn. 

Oft have I gaz*d upon the rifing fun. 
Surveyed the noon-tide vault of aether blue ; 
And when the glorious orb his courfe had run 
Down to the weft, where fcenery ever new 
Floats on, I have perus'd with careful view 
The clouds, and fancied beauties in the air t 
Oft have I wanderM through the nightly dew, 
While flow the moon rode in her cloudy chair. 
And all the eyes of heav'n look'd out with fparkling 
,glarc. 

xxin. 

Oft, too, the pow'r that founds harmonic have. 
My raptur'd foul has felt in pure delight; 
But neither Titan rifing from the wave. 
Nor the full fplendour of his noon-day height. 
Nor all the ftreaming clouds of various light 
That round his ev'ning car in myriads throng. 
Nor mufic's charms, nor the fweet fccnes of night, 
E'ef to my heart emotions fent fo ftrong. 
As thy enchanting looks, asthy foft plaintive tongue. 

XXIV. 
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XXIV. 
I underftand that blu(h : trembling I fpeak ; 
Ardent to pleafe, and fearful to offend. 
Oh! could nay pow*r thy cruel bondage break. 
This day, Velina, all thy woes fliould end. 
Oh ! could'ft thou think my fortunes to attend. 
How gladly would I bear thee to my fire ! 
He to thy youth fhall be a faithful friend, 
And in his hall thou peaceful may'ft retire, . 
While I fhall only live to pleafe thy Icafl defirc^ 

XXV. 
Fond youth, fhc faid ; vainly thou talk'ft of peace; 
Vain arc thy fighs, and vain thy generous aid. 
In the cold grave alone my wo fhall ceafe; 
And there may foon my weary limbs be laid ! 
Peace from my very cradle fv^iftly fled ; 
And evVy tedious hour I fmqe have told. 
Has only heap'd new forrows on my head. 
Etemal Pow'r! in whom firm trufl I hold, 
Thou can'fl at laft in blifs thofe feeniing ills un* 
fold. 
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XXVI. 

Brightening at tl^s her look, with afpeft mild^ 
While my heart rent, and eyes like fountains flowed. 
She fpoke of ruthlefs deeds, and furies wild ; 
Of dark affliftion's paths which fhe had trode j 
Of many an infult cruelly beftow-d 
By brutal infolence and favage pride ; 
And how at length, to crown the barb'rous load, . 
ferquhard had fworn to make her foon the bride 
Of Gaul, an aged chief, who livM on Canon fide. 

xxvn. 

To fee that day, I truft I Ihall not live. 
She faid ; yet will I never, in defpair, 
Pradifc upon my life : Hdav'n can relieve 
When lead we think ; and Heav'n's peculiar carer 
The friendlefs, wretched, and forfaken are. 
FareweL Tve been at unawares inclined 
To give thy heart of woes a needlefs fhare v 
Thou art the fecond of the human kind 
That e'er fpoke words of comfort to my trouble4 
mind. 

XXVIII. 
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xxvra. 

Befide the mountain, in yon woody den^ 
In. €avern deep, with rill that warbled near^ 
Old Hermit Cathmor lives, the bed of men j 
"Who oft has drove my heavy heart to* cheer. 
But oft'ner dropt the fympathetic tcafj 
Like thee, at the fad tales which I would tell. 
His ghoftly words and heav'nly lore to hear, 
By Ferquhar(P% leave, I vifit oft the cell j 
'Tis in yon woody den. Sweet youth, again fare- 
well. 

XXIX. 
ThoU may^ft believe the moments tedious paft,- 
Till up thi3 lonefome den I quickly hied } 
"Where in a nook, fhelter'd from cv'ry blaft 
That fweeps the face of Heaven, the cave I fpied ; 
And the old man himfelf reclin'd befide. 
Twining a wreath of water-lilies rare 
That grew luxuriant in the riv'let's tide. 
And this, faid he, (hall deck V£lina'$ hair. 
When next to my poor cell the mourner fhall repair. 

C 2 ^£X^. 
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XXX. 

White were his head and beard as mountain-fnow ; 
His face, tho' ftrongly tnark'd with time's decays^ 
Yet ftill prefcrv'd of heahh a feeble glow. 
That fpoke the vigour of his better days. 
He knew not, or defpis'd, th' aflfeded ways 
Of haughty lordlings, and their cringing train ; 
But, fmiling, rofe, after a moment's gaze, 
To bid me welcome to his poor domain ; 
And fet me by his fide, my erraqd to explain. 

XXXI. 

Amaz'd he feem'd, raptinfome wond'rous thought. 
While o'er the ftory of my love I ran. 
He knew, by fad experience dearly bought. 
The fatal pow'r of love ; how oft it can 
Weaken ilrong youth, and turn to deadly wan 
The blooming rofe of beauty with its fmart ; 
Break wifefl fchemes, and overthrow the plan 
Of fobcr thought ; and, feated in the heart. 
How abfolute it rules, and mocks at feeble art« 

XXXII 
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xxxn. 

Of all tbefe ills, and many more, he fpoke, 
With charitable purpofe, to reftrain 
My youthful ardour, yet by griefs unbrokc. 
And little us'd ta feel the needful rein. 
But when he faw his counfels all were vain. 
And o'er my paflion nothing could prevail^ 
With fudden tears his eyes began to rain ; 
He ftrain'd me in his arms ; his face grew pale. 
And fiufli'd with red^ by turns, while thus he told 
his tale. 

xxxm. 

For crimes, which but to name would freeze thy 

In early youth I bade the world fareweU [bloody 

In vain by riches and ambition woo'd ; 

For thefe can bring no joy, I knew too well. 

If grief and anguifh in the bofom dwell. 

Heart-ftruck I fled, nor caft one look behind. 

And fifty years Pve lodg'd in this dark cell. 

A ray of hope at length illumes my mind ; 

I have been penitent, and heav'n, we know, is kind. 
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XXXIV. 

Beware df vice, my fon j her bite is deep^ 

'Tis cruel deep, and black her venom'd (tsun j 

When fifty years in folitude to weep 

Scarce brings die wounded heart to peace agaio^. 

Few are the days that now to me remain ;. 

Few are the genVous deeds I e'er have done ; 

It fhall be one to eafe thy prefent pain. 

And Veli to thy paflioa (hall be won j 

For this I can command. . Her father was my fo9«.. 
« 

XXXV- 

Yet is this gen'rous ?— -No ! 'tis only juft. 

Kneel not to me, dear youth— blefs thee-— arife?— • 

Thy noble grandfirc, who now fleeps in duft. 

Beneath that oak, unknown to all, he lies : 

'Twas this accurfcd hand which clos.M his eyes^ 

When it had ilain him in this gloomy dell* 

'Tis a long tale.— -DeceivM by fpecious lies. 

We fought : his fate was happier j for he fell. 

While I remained on earth to feel the pains of 

hell. 

XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. 

"What weary days his grave my knees have wore I ' 
What dreadful nights I've parlied with his ghoft ! 
He has forgiv*n me ; for he comes no more. 
Frowning, on clouds with whirling flames cmbofs'd. 
To fright my foul in midnight dreams when tofs'd. 
Now, that I vow to make Vehna thine, 
*Tis my laft offering of the grcatefl cofl 
To pleafe his (hade : Your hands I foon will join ; 
And then, at Heav'n's command, in peace my 
breath refign. 

XXXVIL 

Thou haft, my fon, furvey'd her beauteous form 5 

'Tis lovely, and it holds a lovely mind j 

Serene, unrufilcd by the boiftrous ftorm 

Of headftrong paffions ; warm, yet foft and kind, 

And in the female graces how refinM ! 

Of me fhe nothing knows, fave that Fm old. 

Weak, poor, and helplefs, but withal refign'd j 

Yet fcorns Ihe not with me difcourfe to hold, 

^nd cv*n her inmoft thoughts to me (he will unfold. 
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XXXVUI. 
This confidence hath coft mc many a tear, 
To think of all the infults fhe hath borne. 
Dear child ! my fins arc vifitcd, I fear. 
Upon thy head. Oh Hcav'n, let mc be torn 
By fierceft pangs, or by long angoifii worn j 
But this poor innocent, oh fpare and blefs ! 
And when I die, as I have liv*d, forlorn^ 
Let all my Veli's wifhcs meet fuccefs ; 
No guile her youth deceive, ho grief her age diftrcfs! 

XXXIX. 

O Aryan, leave me now ! Yet ere you go. 
Hear this, and mafk it well :-— If thou would'ft gain 
True peace of mind, fecurc from real wo. 
With vigorous ftcps ftill follow Virtue's train. 
No joys can with th' inconftant long remain ; 
Madly they're fnatch'd, and madly dafh'd away : 
Virtue alone can happinefs maintain ; 
And from her paths if thou flialt never ftray. 
The fweets of earth are thine, thine is th' eternal 
day. 

XL. 
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XL. 
I left him then ; but foon and oft returned. 
Still when the meads were wet with morning dew. 
Or dews of night, with heart that conftant burn'd 
With raptures ever pure and ever new. 
To meet Velina at the cave I flew. 
And breath'd my tender paflion at her feet. 
She nought of wiles or artful fhynefs knew. 
To urge the lover on with feign'd retreat j 
Her fmiles were fmiles of love, her bluihes chafte 
and fweet. 

XLI. 
Think of the raptures Beauty can infplre. 
In fympathy and foft compliance dreft } 
Think of fair Virtue's charms, and Fricndfhip^s fire> 
HeigljtenM by Fancy warm, and Love confcft ; 
Then think what tranfports throbbM within my breaft , 
When firft (he vow'd to be for ever mine. 
And Catbmor's voice the facred union blefl. 
Nought then I could conceive which might refine 
My joys, fo full, fo pure, fo peaceful, (6 divine. 

D X.LIL 
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XI.1I. 

What lulling fcenes were thofe ! To roam the iliead. 
All ting'd with gold beneath the morning ray^ 
0*er the fweet banks, o'er the mild lawns to tread. 
With Veli, fweeter, milder far than they. 
Or when ftill ev'ning came, with mantle grey. 
And in the eaft arofe the fires of night. 
With her thro' dufky dells and groves to ftray ; 
To mark her eyes, their foft, their trembling light^ 
Pure as the maiden ftars, as friendly and as bright. 

XLIIL 
But from thofe lulling fcenes, at Honour's call. 
To ranks of death I foon was forc'd to fly. 
Rebellion was abroad ; and over all 
Difplay'd his banners infolent on high. 
The faSious lords, join'd with a numerous fry 
Of meaner villains, vaunted in the field. 
Down with the tyrant! was their haughty cry j 
Strike him, or quick his fceptre let him yield. 
Which, giv^n by Freedom's haiid, his gallant fon 
fliall wield : 

XLIV, 
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XLIV. 

To guard his prince from treafonable harms, 
My fire was never laft. Without delay 
He cail'd his faithful followers to arms. 
And to the royal camp purfu'd his way. 
There ufelefs fchemes were pra6kis*d many a day, ' 
And ufelefs treaties with the rebels made ; 
Till, when their numbers fcem-d to melt away. 
We took the field, by fudden caprice fway*d. 
And on one doubtful fight the fate of all was laid, 

XLV, 

'Twas near that fpot, where, to the lateft age. 

The fons of Scotia ihall with rapture tread ; 

Where Edward, maddcn'd by ambitious rage, 

Againft great Bruc£ his hod enormous led. 

How vain th' attempt ! His troops by thoufands bled 

Beneath the arms of men who fought for fame. 

For life, for liberty ; and had- no dread 

But dread of flav'ry. Fierce as flood or flame 

Jhcy fought, and deadly rout ft'ill followed where 

they came* 

n 1 ^V^X 
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XLVL 

Immortal Bruc£ ! raethinks I fee him wave 
His bloody fword, and call out Vidory ! 
Lo, thund'ring o'er the field, his Barons brave ; 
1 hear them fhout ; I fee the fquadrons fly ; 
I fee, deep-gafli'd and bound^ Ambition lie. 
And Freedom hovering round the glorious plsun i 
I fee the fetting fun fmile o'er the iky, . 
The meadows hid bepeath the cpuntlef^ flain. 
And Fcfrib's impiirpled waves flow^olUng to ^e 
main ! 

XLVII. 
Far diff'rent was our fate. Scarce had we jomM 
Our battle, all confus'd and void of thought. 
When fudden, from the neighboring woods behind, 
Their fkulking bands in fhoals the Rebels brought. 
Then fled our Chiefs, as if they car'd for nought 
But how to bear their dafl:ard lives away. 
Long by my valiant father's fide I fought. 
Striving in vain the flying troops to ftay. 
And hoping dill to turn the fortune of the day. 

XLVm. 
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XLVIII. 
Terror and total ruin foon enfucd. 
Th' infulting foe came on with (houts of fcorn : 
And while my fire, cnrag'd, the tumult vicwM, 
He from my fight was in a moment torn, 
And by the headlong flight far diftant borne. 
My horfe was flain, myfelf with toil grown faint ; . 
Yet homeward flraight I faw I mud return : 
So from the field, with weary ftcps, I went, 
And o'er the filent hills alone my journey bent. . 

XLIX. 
Night fell ; the bleak winds blew ; the lowering Iky, 
With blafts^ feem'd to beweep that fatal day. 
At times was heard the wand'ring fea-fowl's cry ; 
And, as fublime he held his airy way. 
The eagle fcream'd, impatient for his prey. 
Broad iheets of flame flew o'er th' etberial plain ; 
And, fhot from clouds, the meteors thick difplay. 
Athwart the troublous gloom, their fiery train, 
Priv*!^ on by angry ghofts of heroes newly flain. 
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« 

L. 

Along OreUa\ ftrcams I penfive ftolc. 

That now through verdant glens foft-murm*ring go. 

Now with eternal thunders fiercely roll 

Among the rocks engulfd ; then fpouting throw, 

With plunge tremendous, in the chafm below. 

Among the cliffs, where tangled bufhes frown. 

The {hepherd hears wild fobs and ihrieks of wo ; 

And thoufand hollow echoes yelling moan. 

At ev'ry driving biaft that through the dell is blown, 

LI. 
O'er many a rugged mound I wander'd long ; 
And thro' black dens overhung with tow'ring rocks. 
Where waves the founding afh the clouds among. 
Roars in the tempeft, and its fury mocks \ 
Thro' namelefe vales, where feed the fleecy flocks. 
And fleep in flielter of the mountain's fide : 
At length, half^fliaded by a grove of oaks, 
A little cottage thro' the gloom I fpied ; 
There I refolv'd to lodge, whatever might betide. 



LH, 
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LH. 

f 

It was a carelefs, gentle, fwcet retreat. 
Such as in CaUdon are many more ; 
Where vices vile, and crimes that (lain the great. 
Ne'er enter'd yet the fhcpherd's humble door. 
But all is peace, like Arcady of yore. , 
What tho* their garb be coarfe, and coarfe their fare, 
And long the winter's ftorms around them roar ? 
Yet health, the foul of ev'ry joy, is there. 
And hearts unftung by guilt, and heads unvext by 
care. 

LIII, 
There ent'ring, all befmear'd with blood, I found 
A wretched man, who feem'd in death to groan. 
At fight of me, he faintly turn'd him round ; 
Away! he faid, Aryan, away! begone! 
Thy dearefl: fecrets to thy foes arc known. 
And here no friend of thine may fafe remain. 
Thy miftrefs in a dungeon dark is thrown ; 
Cathmor is dead : thy father too is flain ; 
By coward hands he fell, by Ferquhard^xA his train. 
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LIV. 

AH thofc fad deeds I faw, and fought my bcft. 
To favc thy father, and Velina free. 
In vain. Now here I lay my bones to reft ; 
For faft I feel my vital fpirits flee. 
Oh ! had the vengeful Heavens but fuffer'd mc 
To drench my falchion in the villain's heart, 
I now fhould fmile at death ! Farewel : I fee 
Thy father's ghoft ; he waves thee to depart. 
Heav'n Ihicld thee from thy foe, and blaft his 
treacherous art ! 

LV. 
He groan'd, and died. I thought at firft to ftay. 
And give his bones a charitable grave j 
But Love, with fearful voice, forbade delay. 
And urg'd me on, Velina's life to fave. 
Or follow to the duft my father brave. 
Some tears I dropt upon the dead man's face. 
And pray'd his foul eternal reft might have j 
Then homeward turn'd once more my eager pace, 
Devommg up in thought the intervening fpace. 

LVI. 
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LVi. 
My native fields I reached, foon as the day 
With crimfon glow began to ftreak the Iky. 
Befide yon weftern hill my journey lay, 
Where the dark ftream glides foft and filent by, 
And grey old willows join their arms on high. 
To fhadc, with lofty arch, the flceping tide. 
Here as I musM, arofe a fudden cry ; 
And foon a band of warriors I defcried^ 
With fpesyrSj come fcouring fwift adown the green 
hill's fide. 

LVII. 
Fierce as the eagle darts from the mid (ky 
Upon her hecdlefs prey, on me they flew. 
I faw 'twas vain to fight, and fcorn'd to fly } 
Yet, prompted by dcfpair, my fword I drew : 
When heaps on heaps themfelves on me they threw, 
And fetter'd faft mine arms with (hameful chain ; 
Then bore me oflf, fo fwift, 1 hardly knew 
Their courfe, till FerquharcT^ fatal tow'rs they gain. 
And the proudchiefhimfelf appears with all his trains 
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LVIII. 
Welcoiiiyc, O much lovM youth, he grinairig feid j 
Thy loves and battles now muft have an end. 
My vengeance is complete, my toil overpaid; 
Care^ doubt, and anguiih^ to the winds I fend. 
Now hark, and, trembling, to thy doom attend : 
I could this very moment hurl thee down. 
To ftarve at leifure, in my dungeon penn'd. 
Where bones of chiefs, like thee, lie thick beftrown. 
And ghofts at midnight yell, and glaring demons 
frown. 

LIX. 

But that were merciful No! thou fhalt Ec 
Shut in this hall, and wear the rattling chain^ 
Till rais'd to healthy and breathing vengeance high ^ 
The warlike Gaul^ my friend, return again ; 
Whom faint, and beaten down, and well-nigh flain,. 
I fcarce could refcue from thy fathci;f s fword ; 
And now by Carronh bank he pines in pain : 
But think, when he to vigour is reftor'd, 
Vihax difappointcd rage in tortures can afford. 
^. LX. 
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LX. 

Then (hall we fport, and mock thy bootlefs wo. 
When that falfc wanton, whom, thou haft betray 'd^ 
(Here lies flic fafe, no more from hence to go). 
Shall, ftruggling, in the warrior's arms be laid. 
Screaming to Heav'n and thee in vain for aid. 
Then wilt thou rage, and be to madnefs driv'n ; 
And while our fcaft of folcmn joy is made. 
To grace the day, thy carcafe (liall be giv'n 
To feed the howling dogs and hungry fowls of heaven, 

LXL 

I anfwer'd not ; but, frantic, threw me down 

On the cold pavement, clanking to my chain. 

By horror overpow'r'd, and fenfelefs grown. 

No tear 1 dropt j for yet I felt no pain : 

But foon as calmer thought returned again, 

O HeavVs! what pangs convulfive tore my heart! 

Rage, irrefiftible, there iixt his reign ; 

Defpair came next, deriding Reafon's art ; 

And Anguifli in my brcaft deep hid his rankling 

fJart. • 

P 2 IXll. 
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LXII. 
Velina 1 then thy mild idea came, 
Came in my airy vifions of the night ; 
1 faw thee fmile ; I clafpt thy beauteous frama^ 
And on thy bofom languifli-d in delight. 
I wak'd. And mud that form, fo pure and bright, 
Biy butch'ring villains be for ever (lain- d ? 
By hell-hounds paw'd, and loaded with defpight ? 
What fires can punifh them ? In fulphur chain'd. 
To howl ten tboufand years, their pardon che^p we^e 
gain'd ! 

Lxm. 

One fatal morn, while thus I raving lay, 
Fierce FerquharcF^ voice arofe. I heard it roar 
Like thunder rolling in the clouds away. 
Or diftant billows 'breaking on the fhor^. 
Nearer it came j he rag'd, he flonnM, he fwore ; 
My friend ! he cried, my gallant, dauntlefs friend. 
The partner of my battles, is no more, 
^ring forth this wretch ! his life is at an end ; 
Swift to the fhadcs, O Gauly he fhall thy ghoft attend ! 

LXIV 
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LXIV. 

Ha ! villains, is fhe dead ? — ^Tis well, (he's dead, 
Falfc, treacherous wanton !-^i-Come, bring on her 
Her youthful warrior ; his devoted head, (brave. 
Not all her fcrcams and dying groans fliall fave. 
Yet let his hours of death no trouble have : 
The cave is peaceful ; he may freely moan. 
Or with the bats and owls hold conference grave. 
Quickfrom the dungeon's mouth remove the ftonel 
Nowthruft him down J 'tiswell,'tis rcfolutelydowe! 

LXV. 
Farewell, great chief. There take thine endlefs reft. 
And bid farewell for ever to the day. 
Pine, ftarve, and die ; or, if thou deem'ft it beft, 
Dalb out thy foolifh brains without delay. 
Thy lady's ghoft will chide thy lazy ftay ; 
For, far anud the gloom of yonder wood. 
My flavcs have hurl'd her o'er the cliflF away : 
Lo, now fhe tumbles down the angry flood, 
^nd the white pointed rocks are marbled with her 
bipod* 
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LXVI. 
If now I flood in arms upon the plain. 
Said I, or where the ihocks of battle join. 
My fword fhould anfwer to thine infults Tiun ( 
Now feoff fecure, and boaft thy black deiign : 
Such i& the ufe of cowards. I reUvgn 
My life to Heav'n, and fbon fhall find my reft ; 
But thou for countlefs years in wo (halt pine^ 
And ftill with time thy tortures feel increased, 
Thpu need'ft not whips nor flames, for hell is w. 
thy brcaft, 

Lxvn. 

Down on the mifcrable rock, I lay, 
.'Mong horrid objefts that ^ppal the foul. 
Far from above there came a glimm'ring ray. 
That fhew'd the entrails of this difmal hole ; 
And deep below was heard a ceafelefs dole. 
Made by the ftreams that fweep the mountain's bafe. 
And gurgle thro' the caverns as they roll : 
Here loathfome reptiles creep their darkling ways. 
And there a (keleton its haggard limbs difplays. 

LXVIII, 
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LXVHL 
Poor foul, faid I, that once infdrm'd t"hcfe boncs^ 
How many a day haft thou fat weeping here ? 
How many a night baft thou confumM in groans. 
Till death rclicv'd thee from this prifon drear ? 
Alas ! had'ft thou, like me, a father dear 
In fight difaftrous by a villain fiain ? 
Or from thine arms did ruthlefs butchers tear 
Thy lovely ^ufc? To thee will I complain ; 
To thcfe thy bare-worn bones impart my pining 
pain. 

LXIX. 

Yet why ? what means this unavailing grief, 
Now when I ftand in fight of cndlcfe joy ? 
My tears have flowM ; they brought mc no relief; 
They break my confidence, my peace dcftroy. 
On lifers dread verge my fpirit to annoy, 
No deeds of horror hirk within my breaft : 
Let thoughts fublime my moments now employ ; 
Let ihe fpring up to Heav'n, a welcome gucft. 
Sport on the curling clouds, and be in Fancy bleft. 
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LXX. 

Fancy, in ev'ry toil my faithful ft ay. 

Mild, foothing, placid pow'r, yet known to few! 

With thee, fweet nymph, Fvc wander'd many a day. 

And many an evening rang'd among the dew. 

Revolving glorious fcenes for ever new. 

With thee Fve gaz'd upon the dawning morn,- 

And ev'ry great and cv*ry pleafing view : 

From thefc though now I be for ever toni. 

Yet leave me not at laft of tfay.foft aid forlorn* 

Lxxr. 

This night, O let me join thy airy throng ; 
Whether you dance on hoar Olympus high. 
Or fkim Eurotas* verdant banks along. 
Or, ftretchM on Latmos* fummit, flumb'rilig lie j 
Whether around the wheeling pole you fly. 
To view the mountains of eternal fnow. 
Or flutter wanton thro* the Indian flty. 
Free as thy flights, O may my vifions flow. 
And fancied blifs a while deceive my weary wo! 

LXXII. 



C^: 
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LXXIL 
Rics my Velina in thy wand^ngs wild ? 
She who was wont to woo thee all alone i 
She who was wont with looks^ tfao' iad, yet mild» 
In defert haunts by vulgar eyes unknown. 
To pour to thee her melancholy moan ; 
Sports fhe with thee thro' argent fields of dr. 
Now from this world of tears smd forrow gone t 
Or fits fhe on fome cloud with anxious care. 
Till I fhall quit the earth , and fly to meet her there i 

Lxxni. 

Now footh'd, I wandered thro' the talcs of ol4# 
Adventures rueful, marvellous, and deep ; 
Of Fays that nightly dance upon the wold ;^ 
Of lovers doom'd to wander and to weep ; 
And caflles high, where wicked wizards keep 
Their horrid fpells. At length each roving thought 
Was laid, and down I funk diflblvM in fleep ; 
Yet Fancy flill her airy fabrics wrought. 
And to my foul entranced this my (lie vifion broughti 
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Lxxnr. 

I thought *ttRt8 fnidiiight dead ; yet the fveet moon 
Appeared fbrMf^^k'tlaioft'ieeiii^d the doft •: 
Each little tb^¥iik ilotlMb loftre fhone. 
And the ilBfdr < « mW ' wiH r t ttcid lightnings gayri . 
Wiulrftl«HiMi«|M*ii1»itby bank I lay, 

Til I i- ■i^iiiiA ■ ^^iMi'i fJiTJ*-'^^ '--^ • \»i ilia I J»«M.» 

And oft I tfiought the rodk foeneath'mc rung, 
A8 if fome rotmii^ ^fi^i bMv^nly hymniad fuilg* 

LXXV. 
I look'd, and faw below a lovefty tale, 
Fenc 'd all atoMd wMi biHa and forefts dfin^ 
Save where ittipcnW tx>nlwriwrftem gale^ 
And the hft glances of tbeiitdli§ fimw . ; .>i i ,^ 
Full thro- the mtdft a rher winding nsn, u. 
Oft^itd^in pcfidaiitihadet of tufted greciK; 
And on its banks, in Gothic da^*foegun^ 
Deep-moatcd round a mafly tow'r wa« fcen, 
With halls for armed knights, and ladies bowers 
between. 

LXXVI. 
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LXXX. 
O yc who tread \nth tnc thcfc tiappy (hades ! * 

Harmonic friends/ wKofe ftwAi' fi* cfeNSilHfeSdeSj 
Secur'd by mutual peace mdittwbaifeif^f! 
While melting founds each tet iJUt.1 »III Mgi'to Wtf^^ 
And toucbour hearts withiyift pft l i g ft ^ ' - ■ ' 

Shcltei^d iram baneMpaffion's fierce aniidy; 
And n^AftMdant jars our hantimiy dfeftroy ! 

LXXXI. 
O Harmony^ foft emprefs of my heart! 
My fole fupport thro^ lifc*«»l6ttg^ treaty way ; 
Sohe'd by thee, I med£ n!ii9fwttine^^ d^ 
Ajtd^aBi thc.naii'i ihiiMaM|KK>r mortals prey: 
For liiou ctnftiweetiy lead the foul to ftray 
From prefaiitJUsy.aDd range foft Talibi^ ' 

Or, moimtmg^.foar beyond the nulky way, ' 
Where folemn notes th' angelic trumpets found. 
And from Hcav Vs vaft concave the mingled ftrains 
rebound, - 
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LXXXn. 
I heard no more ; for then a fudden noife- 
Awak'd, and brought me to- my cave again. 
Good Heav'ns, faid I^ 'tis my Velina's voice ! 
Ah no ! 'tis but the folly <^ my brain 
Prefenting images abfurd and v^n. 
But foon I might perceive a trembling gleam 
Thro' crannies of the rock, diftind and plain. 
Can thefe things be, (aid I, as now they feem ?. 
Or atn I (till involved in my fantaftic dream i 

LXXXIII. 
My doubts were foon difpeUM ; for in the rock 
A fccrct port was fixt, of iron ftrong. 
Which with a crafliing found now open broke^ 
And ruihing in appeared a num'rous throng* 
Amaz'd, I darted up this crowd among^ 
Whom by their looks for Ferqubard^s train I knewt 
But ah ! what tumults throbb'd my veins along. 
When loft Vejlina, fmiling, met my view. 
And to mine eager arms quick as the lightning 
flew! 

LXXXIV. 
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LXXXIV. 

Mine eager artns^ that ftrain'd her to my breail:, 
AiTur'd me this was no delufive fight : . 
In tremulous and faltVmg founds exprefl, 
I heard her fpeak of wonder and delight ; 
I faw her lovely eyes roll fweet and bright. 
And rapture trembling over all her frame : 
But while each ravifli'd fenfe did thus unite, 
Scarce could I yet believe (he was the fame, 
And fcarcc my heavy tongue could yet exprcfs her 
name. 

LXXXV. 

my VfiLiNA ! what propitious pow*r 

Has from the fhades brought thy Ipv'd form agaiil ? 
Did'ft thou not die ? and in that fatal hour. 
Did I not feel far worfe than deadly pain ? 
But how? O Heav'ns ! this myftery explain? 

1 thought myfelf, too, thrown down here to die* 
^Tis ftrange. Perhaps my father is not flain. 
Naught is impoffiblcb Ah, Velt, why 

Starts forth that precious tear fofudden in thine eye? 
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LXXXVI. 
YcSy he is flain ; and 'tis for him I mourn. 
She faid ; the warrior in the duft lies low. 
Poor Cathmor too !— *they never (hall return ! 
Never ! — ^But hafte, my Aryan, let us go 
From this dark den of horror and of wo. 
Tet flop, and tell me where thou here did^ft lay 
Thyfelf tp reft, if reft thou here could'ft know. 
How black and difmal !-— come, 'tis vain to ftay ; 
Shield me !— what grining bones !— ^Away, my 
love, away! 

LXXXVII. 
Thro' many a winding way, up from this den. 
She led me on tg Ferqubard*^ hall of ftate j 
Then, feated by my fide, ihe thus began 
To tell th' eventful ftory of our fate. 
My Aryan knows, and why ihould I relate. 
The mifchiefs that are paft, the deeds of wo. 
Children of dire Revenge, and deadly Hate ? 
Let them be heard no more, nor memory know. 
But in Oblivion's lake for ever lurk below. 

LXXXVIII, 
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LXXXVffl. 
This morn, from horrid dreams that rent my ibul, 
I wak'd, to weep 4he weary light away ; 
As oft I've xlone, unable to controul 
My burfting grief, e'er fmce that fatal day. 
When from mine arms you fled to meet difmay. 
Danger, and death, in the fierce fields of war. 
No cloud obfcur'd the morning's ruddy ray ; 
No noife the mufic of the woods did mar ; 
And, liftlefs long, I gaz'd round the lone hills afar. 

LXXXIX. 
Sudden I heard an echoing fhout arife. 
From where the weftern thicket fldrts the dale : 
Forth rufh'd, confiis'd, and mingling various cries, 
A band of huntfinen fcouring o'er the vale. 
Loudly their fharp flirill horns mine ears aflail ; 
And toward the cafUe-wall they winding drew ; 
The flipp'ry precipice they flowly fcale, 
Dafhing their fpears around among the dew ; 
And on yon jutting cliff prpud Ferquhard met my 
view* 

G ^^ 



5<^ . V E L I N A: . 

XC. 

Reining bis ftead, a moment there he ilood. 

And blew bis grafs-green born, fo loud and clear^ 

That Echo anfwer'd from the dufky wood. 

The rocky the ilream, and ev'ry thicket near. 

So many doubled founds at once to bear^ 

The. foaming deed began to wheel around ; 

Andy maddenM by reftrainty or blind by fear. 

Full down the fteep he gave an angry bound } 

Then, daih'd and torn, he fell among the cragg^ 

profound, 

XCI, 

Dead down the ftream both horfeandhorfemanroUM. 

Swift flew his train all to the river's fide ; 

And, plunging in beneath the poplar old. 

Their breatblefs chief they refcued from the. tide. 

Lo yonder where he lies. How fallen his pride ! 

His rage how vanifli'd ! and his head how low ! 

But two hours fince, who durft his frown abide ? 

Now hardly his own dogs their mafter know — 

See^ on his plumed helm, fits perch'd the fcrcaming 

crow. 

XCll- 
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XCII. 

Around the mangled corfe they ftood not long. 
But entcr'd, Ihouting, at the caftlc-gatc ; 
And loud they calPd my name, and faft did throng 
To kneel them down, and blefs my happy ftatc. 
But when thy horrid tale they did relate, 

Heav'ns! the piercing pang, the deadly knell, 
That tore my heart ! Run — fly — it is too late— 

1 found thee. But my joy no words can tell ; 
Our ruthlefs foe is dead; thou liv'ft; and all is wdK 

* 

XCIII. 
Stranger, from that blefs'd day Pve liv'd in peace; 
Lord of ihe fertile valleys far around ; 
Lord of my Veli^s love, which can incrcafe. 
Yea double, ev'ry pleafure here is found. 
No trouble now intrudes my foul to wound t 
Yet ftill 1 love imaginary wo j 
And oft, indulging reveries profound. 
In lonely paths I wander fad and flow. 
While Melancholy gives fuch joys ais few can know. 
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xav. 

How oft have I on yon aerial tow*r, 
Built on the Tcrge of the fteep mountain's brow*. 
Stood penfive^ inufing at the midnight^hour ; 
Liit'ning the tain confliding to and fro. 
And the black river brawting far below, 
Lafhing the rocks, and tearing pines along> 
WithhowUng blafts, that thro- the eavems blow. 
Joined to the dreary owl's difcordant fong. 
And thoufand ravens hoarfe that fcrcam'd the woods 
among. 

xcv. 

If then ^he moon a wand'ring ray had lent, 
What fcenes of wonder Fancy quick defcried ! 
From the high cliffs the -tumbling oaks uprent. 
And hurled to the vale, the mountain's pride ; 
While demons of the ftorm in triumph ride. 
On clouds of darknefs bick'riog o'er my he^ : 
Spread o'er the vale, the torrent rages wide ; 
Far to the north, the vivid lightnmgs red. 
Shot thro' the burfting heav'ns, their gleaming 
terrors fpread. 
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XCVI. 
Sated with fcenes of grandeur and of dread. 
That Nature's bleakefl: favage drefs difplay, 
I then would flow dcfcend, with filent tread. 
Thro' lofty halls, with many a taper gay. 
Where ring fwcet harps, and flutes expire away. 
And foft and flow is heard the nightly fong^ 
To the clofe bow'r where lovely Veli lay. 
On filken couch half-flumb'ring ftretch'd along,. 
And wonder'd at my ftay, and chid my lingering 
long, 

xcvn. 

How oft, when lock'd in Veli's circling arms, 
Veli meanwhile lock'd in the arms of .fleep. 
Have I bethought me of diiaft'rous harms 
Endur'd by haplefs fouls on land and deep. 
Tilt from mine eyes delicious tears would creep ; 
And while I heard the hollow winds contefl: 
With headlong torrents gufliing firom the fteep j 
Refie&ing how fupremely I was blefl:. 
Soft preft the flecping nymph, and funk inbalmy refl:. 
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XCVIII. 

Thus elegantly fweet my time has pad. 

In happinefs ferenc, without alloy : 

And while fair Virtue's facred reign fhall lafl 

Within my brcaft, no trouble can annoy. 

At lead not finally my peace deftroy. 

So fpake I to Velina, on that day, 

When to my father's hall, with founds of joy. 

And merry oars, we down yon ftream made way. 

Thro' rales and groves that fmil'd beneath, the 

ev'ning ray. 

XCIX. 

Welcome, my Veli, to this peaceful dome. 

Here may we reft fecure in foft rcpofe. 

VotYics of Virtue may be driv'n to roam 

By dire misfortunes, or by cruel foes } 

But Heav'n appears propitious in the clofe^ 

Now fmce the ftorms that vcx'd our peace arc laid. 

In fweet oblivion let us drown our woes ; 

Let mufic echo from the rock and ihade, 

, And ftrains of harmony refound in ev'ry glade. * * * 






ODE 



O N T H E 



SCOTS MUSIC, 



I. 

WHAT words, my Laura, canexprefs 
^hat unknown pow'r, that magic fpell, 
Thy lovely native airs poffefs. 

When warbled from thy lips fo well. 
Such namelcfe feelings to impart 
As melt in blifs the raptur'd heart ? 

IL 
No ftroke of art their texture bears. 

No cadence wrought with learned Ikill p 
And though long worn by rolling years. 

Yet undccay'd they charm us ftill ; 
While thoufand ftrains of myftic lore 
Have pcrifliM, and are heard no more. . 
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Wild as a defcrt ftrcam they flow, 
Wand'ring along its mazy bed ; 

Here fcarccly moving, deep and flow. 
There in a fwifter current led ; 

And now along the level lawn 

With charming murmur foftly drawn. 

IV. 

Oh, what Elylian fcenes arife. 

Still as thou breath'fl: the heart-felt ftram ! 
How fwift exulting Fancy flies 

Thro* all the varied fylvan reign ! 
And how thy voice, bleft maid, can move 
The rapture and the wo of love 1 

V. 

There by the banks and groves fo green. 
Where Yarrow's waters warUing roll. 

The iighing fwsun, unheard, unfeen^ 
Pours to the ftream his fecret foul ; 

Sings his bright charmer, and, by turns, 

Defpdirs and hopes, and fears and burns. 
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VI. 

Here on a bank by Flora dreft. 

Where flocks difport beneath the fhade. 

By Tweed's foft murmurs luU'd to reft, 
A blooming nymph aileep is laid : 

Her ihepherd, trembling all in blif&. 

Steals, unobferv'd, a balmy kifs. 

VII. 

There Night her filent fable wears. 
And gloom invefts the vaulted ikies } 

No ftar amid the void appears : 
Tet fee fair Nelly bluihing rife. 

And, lightly.ftepping, move unfeen. 

To let her panting lover in. 

vm. 

But far removed on happier plains. 
With harps to Love for ever ftrung, 

Methinks I fee the favoured fwains 

Who firft thofe deathlcfs mcafures fung : 

For fure I ween, no courtly wight 

Thofe deathlcfs meafures could indite. 
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IX. 

No : from the paft^ral cot and fhade. 
Thy favorite airs, my Laura, came. 

By fome obfcure Corelli made, 

Or Handel, never known to Fame : 

And hence their notes from Nature warm. 

Like Nature's fclf, muft ever charm. 

X. 

Ye Spirits of fire for ever gone. 
Soft as your ftrains O be your fleep ! 

And if your facred graves were known. 
We there would hallow'd vigils keep j 

Where, Laura, thou fhould'ft raife the lay. 

And bear our fouls to Heav'n away. 



On 
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On a LADY Sleeping. 

WHere my Laurah laid,beneaththis old tree, 
Afleep to the whifpers that die on the gale^ 
Ye wood-nymphs attend, like kind guardians, and 

That no harfli intrufion her flumbers aflail. (fee 
Swell gently thy murmurs, O foft rolling dream ! 

And gently, ye zephyrs, Ikim o'er the fweetmaid! 
By ruftling your pinions, difturb not her dream. 

Nor ruffle the bank where my Laura is laid. 
Mayherdrcambeofrapture ; and thro'her dear bread 

May pleafur e, quick darting, give tranfports divine ; 
Such tranfports as lovers oft feel unexpreft. 

Too poignant for language, for utterance too fine. 
Oh let me for ever, unconfcious of change. 

Still fleeping or waking protcfl: my fweet maid ; 
Still range the fame grove that my Laura (hall range. 

And lie on the bank where my Laura is laid. 

FINIS. 
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